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GIMME. 
THAT BAG, 

BABE / y THAT CROOK DOESN'T KNOW 
THAT SHE'S A "PLANT" AND THE 
BAG IS FULL OF WORTHLESS PAPER, 
HE WALKED RIGHT 
INTO OUR TRAP .' 
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featuring: 

SALLY THE SLEUTH | 

DAN TURNER 

GIRL FRIDAY 

RAY HALE 



CRIME CANT PAY — IN ANY WAY ! 
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V Wf TO DEATH " 




hu Robert Leslie Bef/em 



•EAV/N& A NIG-HT SPOT, DAN TURNER SEES GLORY WAYNE, FORMER 
OLYMPIC DIVING- CHAMP/ON, WHO IS NOW A BIG- STAR IN ACME 
P/CTURES, SEEMINGLY STRUGGLING- WITH AN ASSAILANT . . . 




WHAT'S HAPPENING? 
OKAY, MUG. LET GO 
OF THE CHICK/ 





HE GIRL VEHEMENTL Y DEFENDS 
HER FALLEN ''ATTACKER' '. 




THEN MURPHY SPRINGS UP AND 
LANDS A FIST ON TURNER'S JAW...U1 



/MAULING ME? OH, NO 1 . THIS 15 PETE 
MURPHY, MY DIVING- COACH. HE WAS 
JUST DEMONSTRATING- A MUSCLE 
POSITION HE WANTS ME TO USE 
TOMORROW IN A BIG DIVING- SCENE 

FOR MY NEW PICTURE. , 1 

JEEPERS .' 
AM I 
EMBARRASSED.' 



OWCH 1 





TO PROVE I'M NOT SORE. I'LL INVITE 
YOU TO THE ACME LOT TOMORROW. 
THIS IS MY GIRL- 
FRIEND, SONYA \ OKAY, CHUM. NO 
SLOANE, I'LL EVEN I HARD FEELINGS 
LET YOU ESCORT 1 IT'S A DEAL. 
HER THERE. 




C9EXT DAY, TURNER TAKES SONYA 
THROUGH THE APEX MAIN GATES . . . 



PETE MURPHY AND I ARE A LITTLE A 
WORRIED ABOUT GLORY'S DIVING TODAY. 
HER TIMING MAY BE OFF BECAUSE OF A 

HER NERVES. SOMEBODY j — — «— **• 

HAS BEEN SENDING HER ) BUT SHE HASN'T 
THREATS AGAINST r __> / AN ENEMY IN 
HER LIFE. ^a THE GALLOP/NG 

> 7 - T ______^ , Kr— -^ SNAPSHOTS. 




ffHEY REACH THE VAST OUTDOOR SMMAVNG- POOL ON THE ACME STUD/O LOT 




-AND SEE HOW CAMERAMAN MIKE V 
FRANKLIN BRINGS HER A COOL 
DRINK. 5HE'S LIKE A SISTER TO HIM 



YOU'RE RIGHT, BUT- 





$7hen the grandstand /s f/lled 
with extras, d/rector logan calls 
for a take of glory's owe , . . 



UORY WAYNE STARTS A "FULL GAYNOR '.. 




5AY-THAT 
DtVE. IS 
DANGEROUS.' 



YES, I HOPE NOTHING 
GOES WRONG THIS 
TIME. 




©LORY AND LOGAN SPRING A SURPRISE.-.. 



FOLKS. GLORY AND 
/ HAVE NEWS FOR 
YOU . TODAY WE 
TOOK THE BIG- 
DIVE, 





YES, JOE AND I WERE 
SECRETLY MARRIED 
EARLY THIS 
MORNING". 
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\GAIN GLORY POISES TO D/VE.. . 




Bur as she springs up and comes down 

IN A REVERSE PL/P, THE BACK OP HER HEAD 
STRIKES THE EDGE OP THE D/VWG BOARD , , , 







@LORY HITS THE tVAT£/$ UMPL Y. . 



[Pete murphy pulls a gpahdstand pi ay. . . 

7" 




(Cameraman franklin accuses. . . 



/MAYBE THE BOARD ONLY STUNNED 
HER. AND YOU BROKE HER NECK UNDER 
WATER BECAUSE YOU WERE /N LOVE 
WITH JOE LOGAN AND SHE TOOK HlfA 
AWAY FROM YOU ! 



300AN ALSO HAS MS SAY... 



OR /MAYBE YOU KILLED HER! SHE 
WAS WEALTHY -AND AS HER UNCLf 
YOU'D INHERIT 
HER DOUGH .' M WHY, YOU 




— ' 



Vb BREAK UP THE HASSLE, 
TURNER TRIGGERS THREE 
SHOTS INTO THE WATER . . , 



QUIET, 

ALL OF 

YOU .' 



WHAT MAKES 
you FOLKS SO 
SURE IT WA5 

KILLERY 

AND NOT AN 

ACCIDENT 



EVERYBODY 

KNOWS GLORY 

HAD BEEN 

OETTING- 

ANONYMOUS 

THREATS. 



ACCIDENT, MY 

ADENOIDS.' SHE 

WAS SUCH A 

600D DIVER. SHE 

NEVER MADE 

/'/I I STAKES.' 




NUTS. I CRAVE A RUSH PRINT OF 
THE FIRST TAKE . IF IT WA5N'T 
WATER- SPLASHED, THE SECOND 
TAKE WAS UNNECESSARY. . 



'At 

WARNING 
YOU- 





OR MAYBE YOU'RE AFRAID 
I'LL SEE HOW THE DIVING 
BOARD SLID 5IX INCHES OUT- 
WARD DURING THE SECOND 
TAKE -WHEN YOU WORKED 
THIS PULL-WIRE GIMMICK. 




[&HEN TURNER PULLS THE j 
CONCEALED P/ANO Wi&E, 
THE H/GH O/WNG BOARD 
EXTENDS OUTWARD 5/X 
EXTRA /NCHES. .. 



THOSE EXTRA INCHES MADE 
GLORY AAISCALCULATE THE 
SPACE \H HER SECOND 
DIVE. SHE BUSTED HER 
NECK AND WAS DEAD WHEN 
SHE HIT THE WATER. 

YOU LOUSY SHAMUS 
HOW DID YOU GUESS? 



YOU WERE INFATUATED WITH 
GLORY BUT SHE MARRIED 
LOGAN. JEALOUSY DROVE 
YOU OFF YOUR CHUMP, SO 
YOU RIGGED A KILL CAPER. 





SPANK//// M/SSES H/S FOOT/NG-, 
FALLS BACKWARD ///TO THE POOL, 
HITS H/S SKULL ON THE EDGE. . . 



WOW! I BET THAT 
SPLIT HIS STEf 
WIDE OPEN .' 




YEAH, FOLKS, HES CROAKED. THIS IS ONE 
TIME POETIC JUSTICE CAUGHT UP WITH A 
MURDERER. NOW -SOMEBODY PHONE DAVE 
DONALDSON OF THE HOMICIDE SQUAD -AND 
THINK I'LL GO ON A VACATION AT PALM 

SPRINGS TO SOOTHE MY NERVES > 




Watch for DAN TURNER'S New Cass Near Issue , 




SLEUTH 



ft 



IN rue FLAMES • 




flN A NEARBY HOUSE, THREE MEN WATCH-j 



$ 25,000 INSURANCE ON THAT DUMP. 
HALF FOR US, AND HALF FOR THE 
OWNER. A NICE NIGHTS 
WORK, BOYS/ 





D>ATER,AN INSURANCE EXECUTIVE 
TALKS TO THE CHIEF AND SALLY— - 



THESE FIRE-BUGS \ I THINK I KNOW 
SEEM TO KNOW ALL J HOW TO GET THE 
OF OUR OWN IN- SEVIDENCF ON 
SPECTORS • PERHAPS ) THAT ARSON 
YOU CAN HELP US .' A*= GANG ■' 










?frk-V-* ■ 



1?HE CHIEF HAS A SOUND EQUIPMENT 
COMPANY WIRE EVERY ROOM IN THE 
HOUSE TO A DICTOGRAPH IN THE 
CELLAR-- 



EVERY WORD SPOKEN 



IN THIS HOUSE WILL BE RECORDED. 
NOW TO BAIT THE TRAP' 




E GANGS HEADQUARTERS-- 



HERE IS ANOTHER 
PROSPECT, BOYS .' 
READ THIS AD .' 




L3V 









YOU LEAVE TOWN THIS * 
AFTERNOON. WE'LL FIRE THE 
PLACE T0NI6HT. WHEN YOU 
COME SACK IT'LL BE ALL 
OVEP?. OUR BUARE WILL 
20,000. OKAY? 





[THAT W6HT, gEFQgg THE AQSON15T5 ARM/D, 

TtHERE'S PLENTY OF EVIDENCE ON 

THE DICTOGRAPH A\ACHINE. 
^ NOW TO CATCH THEAA 
^KED-HANDED AT THE ACTUAL 
^ ■ JOS. 






THE CHIEF DRAWS HIS 6UN AND STARTS 
DOWN THE STAIRS, FOLLOWED BY SALLY 
WITH HER CAMERA... 





WE'LL LOCK BOTH OF THEM 

IN HERE AND THEN SET, 

k^ RRE TO THE PLACE! 





SALLY 
PILES 
WIS 



GETS OUT; AND THE CHIEF 
UP OLD FUBMITUEE TO MAKE 
OWN ESCAPE... 



THE CHIEF AND SALLY CRAWL UPON THE 
SHADED BOUGHS OF A LAR6E- OJERUMGIH& 
TREE..'. 





SSH, SALLY LOOK WHO'S ]OKA/, CHIEF/ 
RIGHT UNPER US. LET'S VIM fSEADV. 
PCOPIN ON THEM. 
I'LL TA\iE BENNY. YOU 
NAB THE OTHEE 






OH, YES. I KNOW/ YOU.' GOOD WORK! 
YOU'RE A F2IVATE /ARSONISTS LIKE 
EYE. I'LL TAKE -VTHEM COST THE 
THESE TWO IN / p LIVES OF /MANY 

FIBEMENJ EACH /EAR, 




NEXT PAV, IN THBg OFF ICE^ fiA/P ALWAYS 

HE2£'5 yoUR^HEcSTTHr. CO A SWELL 
WAS A SWELL Tr^...,J7\ JOB. BUT 



JOB! 



THANKS/ J THIS TIME 
IAPMIT 

THINGS SOT 
PRETTY HOT 

for us/ 



n> 



,1 





FTER WITNESSING A CRIMINAL TRIAL, WHICH HE DIP 
TO EXTEND HIS KNOWLEDGE, HALE, A BRILLIANT YOUNG 
NEWSPAPERMAN, LEAVES THE COUNTY COURT HOUSE... 



GOSH, IT'S GOOD TO GET OUT OF THAT 
STUFFy<COURTROOV\/WEATHER l S NICE... 
I THINK I'LL TAKE A WALK UPTOWN... 



QOWG THROUGH A'PESERTEP STREET, 

HALE IS STARTLED BY A GIRL WHO 

STAGGERS- FROM A GLOOMY DOORWAY.. . 




CZJaLE'S ROUTE LEADS THROUGH A 
POOR SECT/ON AS NIGHT PALLS ... 



DEPRESSING NEIGHBORHOOD AROUND 
HERE ... LOTS OF CRlAAE IN A PLACE 
LIKE THIS... 





5 SHE FALLS TO THE PAVEMENT, 
HALE HAS A HORRIBLE SURPRISE. 





BUT I TELL YOU... 

THE GIRL WAS 
STABBED... HER 
BODY WAS RIGHT j 
HERE... 



YE MUST BE OFF 

YER NUT, YOUNG 

FELLA. THIS DUMP 

HAS BEEN VACANT 

FOR YEARS.' 



tjtJALE, PLrZ-LLEO,t-IAS A TALK WITH 
SERGEANT POOLE, OF THE HOMICIDB SQUAD . . . 



[0H£ WAS tup MOLLOF BUP HANLON.A BANK ROBBER.&i "THEY TREATED 
1 THE OANG HID OUT IN THE CELLAR OF THAT HOUSE I THE GIRL PRETTY _ 
{AFTER MOLDING UP THE MERCANTILE TRUST COMPANY.:." /■ ROUGHLY, AND SHE I 

< -w ■ TmM ANALLY GOT FED \ 

HOW LONG ARE WE GOING T AUk/ CUIJT UP* M Y UP WITH IT ALL..." ' 
JO STAY IN THIS RATHOLE? 1 t»/ *»"«•" «"' 

I'M SICK OF IT.' 







m 



W 



GIT OUTTA 
MY WAV, YA 
DIZZY BROAD.' 
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HEX- " 



YOU LOUSE! I'LL 

GET OUTTA HERE.' 
I'LL GO TO THE 
COPS AND TELL-.. 

A A A- AGO!! 



T\ - 



tiK*S 



OH, YE AH? 
YOU AIN'T DOIN' 
NO TALK IN 1 FROAA 
NOW ON! 







* 
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NOT LONG AFTER THAT THE THREE ROBBERS 
WERE CAUGHT, BUT NO SIGN OF THE MONEY.." 



THE TWO MINOR HOODLUMS DIED 
IN PRISON, BUT HANLON GOT OUT 
ON PAROLE ONLY A FEW DAYS 
AGO. THEY COULDN'T PIN THE 
GIRL'S KILLING ON HIM.' 



T 




5URELY LOOKS ABANDONED. 
LOTS OF DUST AFTER 
ALL THESE YEARS-. 




DOESN'T LOOK LIKE THE 
WALL BRICKS HAVE BEEN 
TAMPERED WITH.' YET 
THEY MUST HAVE CACHED 
THE MONEY SOMEWHERE.. 



THIS CEMENT FLOOR 
LOOKS PRETTY SOLID... 






JE USES THE TRAP COVER TO BREAK 
'THE CEMENT AROUND THE HOLE... 



COULD IT BE? IT MUST BE'. 
THAT'S WHAT THE GIRL WANTED 
ME TO KNOW.' 




BANK NOTES! THE LOOT FROM THE 
MERCANTILE STlCK-UP JOS! 




Hale quickly removes the orating. . 

there's a space at the side down j 
here ..something in it... feels 
like a metal box! 





Suddenly ; a sinister voice behind 
him breaks the stillness-.. 





Hale swiftc/ draws his gun and n 

Bullets spit viciously across the / 

Ousts olo cellar... ,i 



CQale's speed and marksmanship 
save his life as his 3ullet finos 
its mark in the criminal's booy... 




^JhE COP ON THE BEAT, HEARING THET~ 
1 SHOTS, COMES TEARING IN... 

' WHAT'S GOING T MEllO, CLANCY.' 
ON HERE? .YOU'RE LATE AGAIN. 



WADDA YOU MEAN,"LAT£"? AT LEAST 
THIS TIME YOU'VE GOT A REAL SODY, 
SO I'M PlNCHIN' YOU FOf? MURPER, 
S'WART GUY. 1 






TAKE IT EASY, BUDDY. I'M 
RAY HALE, REPORTER ON 
THE "CLARION". CALL 
SERGEANT POOLE HERE 
AND WE'LL CLEAR THIS 
THING UP 
RIGHT 
AWAY. 







yOO.v, THE SERGEANT ARfZi \i£ S ... 



MELLO, HALE,— WEX..WHAT HAPPENED? 
THIS IS HANLON.THE GUYI TOLD 
YOU ABOUT.' 



TER, IN SERGEANT POOLE'S OFFICE.. 




COIL FORD 




!n * BULLET OF TREACHERY " 



GAIL, WE HAVE A REPORT THAT 
JEROME BURKE, THE BOOK PUBLISHER 
HAS BEEN RECEIVING THREATENING 
LETTERS. I'D LIKE YOU TO LOOK 
THE SITUATION OVER. HE HAS HIS 
OFFJCE IN AN OLD STUPlO BU/LDING 
DOWNTOWN. SUPPOSE YOU FOSE AS 
AN INTERVIEWER FROM A MAGAZINE 
ANP HAVE A TALK WITH HIM. MAC 
WILL WAIT OUTSIDE FOR YOU. . - 



OKAY, BOSS. THAT 

SOUNDS LIKE AN 

EASY JOB. 




&AIL FINDS NO TROUBLE IN GETTING THE 
PU 3 USHER TO TALK OF HIS PROBLEM . . . 



THIS LATEST PUBLICATION OF MINE REVEALS 
THE HORRIBLE CONDITIONS BEHIND THE "IRON 
CURTAIN "IN EASTERN EUROPE. IT'S ABOUT 
AN AMERICAN GIRL WHO IS ON A MERCY MIS- 
SION AND HOW SHE BARELY ESCAPES INTO 
THE AMERICAN ZONE WITH HER LIFE. 
CERTAIN LEFTISTS WILL SQUAWK THEIR 
HEAPS OFF, BUT I'M 

GOING TO PUBLISH IT I THAT'S FINE. WE 
JUST THE SAME. A NEED MORE BOOKS 




AT) THIN, SATURNINE MAN ENTERS . . . 



THIS IS SAM TURKIN , 
MY TOP EDITOR. HE'S 
PUTTING THE FINAL 
TOUCHES ON THIS 
SCRIPT OF THE BOOK. 
SAM, MEET MISS LANE 
OF THE "LITERARY 
NEWS " 



HOW DO YOU DO, 
MR. TURKIN? I 
THINK YOU HA^E 
A SWELL BOOK. 




VRKE SHOWS GAIL A NOTE , . . 



LOOK AT THIS THREAT I RECEIVED IN 
THE MAIL ONLY THIS MORNING. BUT 
THEY CAN'T SCARE ME, COME HELL OR 
HIGH WATER. NOBODY'S GOING TO STOP 
ME FROM PUBLISHING 




When burke /s not looking, 
gail palms the threat note - 




1AIL AND TURK/N LEAVE THE OFFICE TOGETHER. 



SO LONG, MISS- LANE. I'M 
GOING TO ANOTHER OFFICE 
DOWN THE HALL. 



GOOD-BYE, 
MR. TURK! N. 




@AIL GOES TO THE NEAREST STREET 
CORNER, WHERE SHE MEETS DETECTf/E 
SERGEANT M C QUADE, ACCOFD/NG TO PLAN., 



QOpON HER RETURN. GAIL FINDS THE 
RECEPT/ON ROOM DESERTED . . . 



NOBODY HERE - I GUESS EVERYBODY'S 
OUT TO LUNCH. I'LL GO IN AND GET — 
MY BAG. . _ ^ x j. .^^A 




AS GAIL 

OPENS THE 
DOOR 70 THE 
PUBLISHER'S 
PRIVATE 
OFFICE, A 
GHASTLY 

SIGHT 
CONFRONTS 
HER STARTLED 
EYES.' 



*W0 OF THE EMPLOYEES COME /N , . , 



HEY- WHAT'S THIS? MR, BURKE .' HE'S 
BEEN MURDERED.' HEY, JOE, CALL THE 
COPS QUICK ! AND I'LL GRAB "THIS ,_- 

DAME. SHE PROBABLY > ■ ■** 

DID IT. , i t _J — y DON'T WORRY. 

"M NOT RUNNING 
AWAY -AND I 
DIDN'T KILL HIM. 




Shortly, the cops, /nclud/ng mac. 
are at the scene of the murder . . 



THI5 GUY IS DEAD 
A5 PICKLED EELS. 
HE WAS SHOT 
THROUGH THE 
HEART. 



WHAT HAPPENED, 




AS YOU KNOW. I CAME 
BACK FOR MY BAG. BUT 
WHEN I GOT HERE, HE 
WAS ON THE FLOOR . 




7A/L OPENS HER BAG 
' AND F/N&S . , ; 



CQac breaks the gun . . . 



MAC / - LOOK- A 6UN .' 
AND YOU KNOW I NEVER 
CARRY ANY. THIS ONE HAS 
A SILENCER 



ONE 5HOT FIRED. MUST 
BE THE ONE THAT KILLED 
THIS BIRD. 



ffuRK/N, THE ED/TOR, RUSHES IN... 




WHAT'S THE MATTER? MR. BURKE - 
HE'S DEAD .' NOW THERE'LL BE NO BOOK 
. . . AND ALL THE W4>RK I DID ON IT .'.' 




5?H£N THEY DISCOVER THAT THE SCR/PT 
OF THE BOOK /S M/SS/NG . . . 




(But a thorough search d/sc'loses no 
5/g/v of the m/ss///& a4amuscr/pt. ■ . 



WE ALREADY HAVE 

THE GUM. AFTER WE 

LEFT, THE KILLER 

CAME IN AND SHOT 

BURKE, THEN PLANTED 

THE GUN IN MY PUR5E 

TO THROW SU5PICION 

ON ME. 




SEE THIS NOTE"? IT'S THE ONE. 
BURKE RECEIVED, WARNING HIM 
NOT TO PUBLISH 
HIS 300K . J SO WHA~ *= 



THE KILLER REMEMBERED THAT HE WAS FOOL- 
ISH ENOUGH TO TYPE THE NOTE ON THE SAME 
TYPEWRITER AS HE HAD USED FOR THE SCRIPT 
THAT HE HAD JUST DELIVERED TO BURKE, SO 
HE STOLE THE SCRIPT AND SCRAMMED. _, 




c EFurkin ducks into one 
of the office 5 . . . 



@NCE INSIDE, HE LOCKS 
THE DOOR, AND . . . 



SNATCHES A RE VOL VER 
FROM H/S DESK DRAWER. 




/Meanwhile, in front of the building \ 
police re/nforcements arrive 



THAT'S THE PLACE, 
BOYS. KEEP DOWN- 
THE GUY MIGHT 
START SHOOTING. 




'iTuRKIN DOES OPEN F/RE . . . 



YOU'LL NEVER TAKE ME, YOU 
DIRTY CAPITALISTS.' 




KEEP UNDER COVES 1 , AND NAIL THAT 
KILLER IN THE WINDOW, DENNIS, GET 
THE TEAR GAS BOMBS. 




/DOT, BACK OF THE OLD BUILDING, 
GAIL HAS OTHER IDEAS 



I'D LIKE TO TAKE THAT BIRD ALIVE, 
IF I'M NOT MISTAKEN, TH/S OLD PLACE 
HAS SKYLIGHTS. THIS BRICK IS JUST 
WHAT I NEED 




§K& CLIMBS UP THE 

LADDER OF THE REAR 

Ft RE -ESCAPE . . . 




'She clambers 
upoa' the roof. . . 



HOPE THEY HAVEN'T 
PLUGGED HIM YET- 




w /// -~___//__J 



yr-yr 



frIE THEN CREEPS TO THE OLD 
?TUDIO jV/f/DOiV IN THEREOF.. 




1FHE WELL-AIMED BRICK DOES THE TR/Cf ...\ ffHEN THE POLICE SWARM 



THIS PROVES THEy WERE TYPED 

ON THE SAME MACHINE. TURKlN 

IS THE KILLER, ALL RIGHT. 




IN 



HERE'S I HE MANUSCRIPT. HE DIDN'T HAVE 
TIME TO DESTROY IT. I NOTICED THE 
TYPE WM^.M BURKE SHOWED US THE 
NO i 5 AND THE SCRIPT IN HIS OFFICE 
TODAY, COMPARE THE TWO, LOOK 
ATTHAT l 'E*. „ ^ 



carefully pi6k e d 
of d e solation a 

house wh e re sn e 
she notice 
th e ,P aric 
street. Mar 



.Mary 
rubble 

to the 

On the way, 

going toward 

e nd of the 

=mbling as sh e >■ 




ah busin e ss. Eiti" 
d hook or you 
another. This is your 
it, you wi3 
obstinacy 



Ee 
proj e ct, ? 
anoth_ 
disregard 




THI5.6UY IS ONE OF THE CROWD OF SUBVER- 
SIVES WHO INFEST SO MANY BUSINESSES. 
HE WORKED HERE, BUT 
HE HAD NO INTENTION ^ WELL. HE'LL BE ONE 
OF LETT/NG THIS BOOK ) . LESS WHEN THE 
K GcT PUBLISHED. ,_/ HOT SEAT GETS HIM. 




QSn'^f&^fl* READERS, 'ME HOPE YOU'l/E L/XED TH/5 /S5UE 0/= 'CRIME SMASHERS' 
PROP as a ume and TELL us YOUR COMMENTS, CR/T/CISMS or suggestions ...' 



